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THOUGHT HE WAS BMART.

But Clrenmstances Altered  Fis  Good
Oplwion of Himsell ‘

During the preseut overflow of the Mis-
slssippl rlver n well dressed  man, while

leking his way through the woods, trying

avold the water that wins rapidly rlsing,
eame Lo a sl knoll almost surrounnded
by the Nood; and an the knoll he fonnd a
tall, lank fellow sitting on a log. The |
srranger, dellighted at seeing o human be
fng, ran up to the Innk fellow and ex
clptmed

1 pever wis gladder to see & s in my
Yitew 1 hinve been in these woods mearly a
day nod 0 hadf, My horse and 1 went down
withnenving bank; [ managed vo save my
pelf, but coulidn't save him. Now the gues
tion s, how are we going to get ont of tlis
infernnl place!’

“Dem’t  know,” the lank fellow an
swerad, “wallowing'' s tobacos abont in
s month

“Why, don't youn know the woods®"

Wall, didd know "em putty well, but the
high witor hus wipad all the ronds oot

ook bere, the witer s vising, and this
I8 no time for foolishness.  See, woe nre én
tirely surronnded.”

“Yea, thut's so (sguirting s strenm of
tobacea Juice through his teeth).  Heckon
we'll hatter wle. "

Do you know n place where the water is
not very deept™

1 dil know yistldy, bat the water has
riz powerful since then.”

“How long have you Bien sitting aered”

“Set down here this mornin',  Come out
to look for the cow an’ got tired, an’ my

Inn is allus to rest swhen 1 oglt tived,
v lenrn 10 rewd outen thie papecs that a
good many men die fron overwork, an'
genee then | wim mighty partickler.”

‘Bat how do you expect to get out of
Chis place™

‘Don’t know exactly.”

Buy yon've got to Know pretty soon, fur
don't yon see how eapidly the water
rising®

“Yes, "tis comin' up right penrt
nir a steanger down here, 1 reckon'

“Yen, hnven't been here but n week,
If the Lord will only ot me @ot out
time, 'l never come back. 1 wonder
ean wiile out throngh there?"

1 reckon you enn. !’

1 binve a hindf notion te try it

“Put mnke it o whole one™

‘T doic  don't enre to stind hore till
he water comoes np round my neck. Well,
poind -y If yvou want to sty here and
e drowned fe s no fanl of omloe. ™

S0 long,” the Innk fellow voplisd, spit
Mg theongh his teeth

The stennger bud woaded aboat thirey
Toest wlien Die unged off over his head,  11e
pplattered and Aoundered and finally got
bk vn the kuoll
Whew ! that wee awfal " he exelndm

"“You stoundrel, why didn't you tell

is
Yo
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ir 1

Bl
mef"
“How did 1 Koow what sort of o wider
you are? Some (olks Kin wiide sarprisin’
an' then others kain't wade so well 1 tack
gon furoneof the boss waders, but now !
Bee you aln't,"”

“1onghtto jump on you nnd bheat you
I decl . I dou'v know what o do, ™

“Thought you was goin' to jumpon me."

“No, | don't want to hurt you  Look
here; in less than a half hour from now this |
knoll will be under water,"

YESL | was goin' to bet, w'y I'd bhet thatter
wﬂf-”

“And are you going to stay here and be
drowned "

“1 kain't tell yit."

“You are n fool—that's what's the mat- |
ter with you."

“Yeu, | nin't a 8'preme jedge, butr I've got
mo' sense thun to go out in a woods that 1
don't know anything about an’ git drown

“But you hnven't got enough sense to get
out of awoods that youdo know somoething
abonr. "

SO Tthink so." The lank fellow got
ap, went behind s tree, took up nennoe,
and s he wos preparing to shove it ofl re
minrked:

"1 pever fool withh high warer, cap'n,
an' ¢f you buy land down here an’ live on
it nwhile you'll Unrn o little sense yo'se'f
o lulll.:."

“What, are you going to leave me this
wiy ¥’

“Yeus, I've got restéd now fn’ st
Lo an' tell the fulks that 1 kain't
that fool cow "

Hie shiovedd off the canoe and got in, “Fo
heaven's sake take me with }'nll." thie
stranuer oplored

“Oh, | oreckon it's best not to—migln
sp' e you o vide with o fool.™

“Comie bivek, my friend, 1 wos hasty."

Y, baorter think you was, "

3 kit menn to call you a fool—1'm the
foul.'

“An’ nm | w smart mant"”

‘lodeed you nre.”

“The smartest man in this conntry®”’ the
fellow usked, slowly paddling the canove |
toward the knoll

“Yeu, the very stoartest.”

“Wall, but am [ the smartest man you
Bver seed "

“Yes, | think you are."

“Hut you musto't think—you must know
It
SWell, then, I kuow "

“An'don't you think, or ruther don't
you koow, that I wonld make n good gov
ernor?’

"Yeu, | know you would.”

“Uru president either?” |

“Yex, you would makengood anything "

CAL rielil, my boy, now you may git in,
Dl 1 tel you it do o mun & power of good
bo trus ol rounid in this part of the country
He Piatis Faster than ef le was in college™ |
=Upie P Read Iy Arkansaw Traveler

Qo

find

A Fhillstipne's suggestion.
“Phot's o ok Woack moass you have there
Wy doa’s you''
votrlly whit'"
“Why dou’t you paint the whole canvas
black ns the nee of spudesund call it Night
o Centval Afvien® "—New York Sun

A FProper Apology.
"That =o't & very gomd pleture of the
baby, is it, Lottie?”
“No, sir; but he isn't & very good baby."
—Huarper's Young Peojile |

Held Up,

|
Hube (the tervor of the plains)—'F yor
boller yor go ' th' happy buntin' groun'a!

GHmme that buMer robe! Pve tralled yor
fer miles. —Judge

WOMEN AS PHYSICIANS,

TROUBLESOME CLOGS IN THE WAY
OF THEIR PROGRESS.

Publie Prejodice and Professional Opposi-
tlon—Kept Out of Hospitals and Denlod
the Advantages of Clinles—Advances Not
Satisfactory.

“No, T do not think there has been a
very rapid change in publi¢ sentiment in
favor of wowen physicians,” said Dr
Emily Blackwell, as she talked with me
ahout the diffievlties which she and her
gister, Dr. Elizabeth Blackwell, had to
contend with when they established
themselves in New York neoarly forty
Yenrs ago,

“The chinnge has not been o rpid one;
it has been very slow, very reluctant,
and it is yet far from complete.

“Yes, we did have trouble, muaoh of it,
in establishing ourselves here. My sis-
ter, Dr. Elizabeth DBlackwell, preceded
me by severnl years. She spent (wo or
three years reading under the direction
of physicians and then applied for ad-
mission to the medical colleges in New

York, Boston and Philadelphia. But her |

application was denied in every instance
on the ground that there was no prece-
dent for such an action and that it wonld
be an improper innovation upon estab.
lished custom. But at last a medieal
school at Geneva, in this state, admitted
her, and she took her degree there in
1840 —the first degree in medicine grant-
ed to any woman in the United States,
She continued her studies in Paris and
London, arvdd after 1 had received my de-
gree from the school in Cloveland we
came here to New York.
SOCTAL OSTRACISM.

SN we mect with much |||1|mﬁilil'Jll?
Well, we found it imposéible 1o rent an
office, so strong was the opposition to the
fden of women practicing medicine, We
had to buy a house in order to got any
plaee in which 1o open an office,

“But there was never any unpleasant
persondl experience, There $es social
ostraciam, of conrse, and that was very
unpleasant, and for a long time none but
a few men physicinns would hold con-
siltations with us, From the heginning
a few eminent men, foremaost among
whom was Dr. Willnrd Parker, rose
abiove the prevailing prejudice and con-
sulted with us and advised us just as
with niny young physician. For the most
part, however, the men physicians re-
fused to recognize us, fought against us,
and a large number of the medical so-
cieties threatensd to expel any member
who consulted with a woman physician.”

HAnd yet you say, Dr, Blackwell, that
all the change which has come about
sinee public sentiment was like that has
not been a rapid one? Rather is it not
wonderful that it has been so great®

“No," and Dr. Blackwell's strong, kind-
Iy fuce, framed in its soft, white hair,
took a more positive expression; ‘‘no,
there is s0 much more that ought tocome
about that what has been seems almost
small in comparison. What women have
gained has been not by grace of popular
favor, but by virtue of hard work, per-
sistent effort and proved ability. And
they have not yet received nearly all that
their work ought to have gnined for
them. The popular prejudice against wo-
men physicinns is still very strong. Youn
know that yourself.”

“Yeou, " T admitted, 1 know npmbers
of people whose aversion to the idea of
a woman doctor is so strong that they
would always prefer any young and un-
tried man physician to o suceessful wo-
man of recognized ability and reputa-
tion."

PUBLIC OPINION.

“And as lang as that is the case,” said
Dr, Blackwoll, “we can’t feel very com-
placent about the ehange in public opin-
jon,  The admission of women to med-
feal socictivs has come nbout so slowly,
tao. | think the first was when I was
admitted to the old Journal associntion,
then the County Medieal society, twenty-
five vears ago or more, when Dr. Isane
Tavlor was president.  Now women ara
admitted, 1 think, into nearly if not
quite all the county associations and to
most of the medical societies. But it is
only very recently that the doors have
been opened for them in those of Bostoc
and Philadelphia,

“Public hospitals are not open to wo
men physicinns. They cannot hold pe
sitions in them, they cannot study as in
terns, they cannot attend the elinics hel
in connection with them, they are de
barred from all of the many and import-
ant benefits that men physicians gain
from these large public institutions, In
private  hospitals, particularly  those
founded or supported partly or entirely
by women, they have all of these ad-
vantages, but their exclusion from the
others is8 not only a handicap upon the
advanced work which they might ac-

complish if they had the opportunity, bug |
it is the result and the proof uf that large |

body of hostile public sentiment which
still exists ngainst them.

“This opportunity for advanced work
in medicine is the thing which 1 would
moat like to see women gain.

baoks and articles which have attracted
attention, done a little original work in

extending the bounds of medical knowl- |

edge, But they could and would do much
maore if they had the necessary opportu-
nities for such work. What they most
need now i to be able to prosecute post-
groduate studies in medicine, There are
many who have the ability and the desire
to do this, and when larger opportunities
have been granted them they will be able
to help in the work of extending the
boundaries of medical science and throw-
ing light upon its dark corners.”

“But do you not think all this will
com# about in time?

“Yes, certainly, all in
cannot expect the world to change very
rapidly, after all. It is going on more
rapidly now, since 5o many avenues have
been opened for the higher education of
women, These movements are all linked
Lognthur, of course, and each shares in
whatever advance another mukes, The
change has been as rapid and as general
a8 could be expected, although it bus
been so slow, and all the rest that we
wish for will come in time."—New York
Heral

e

ood time. We

They have |
done a little, it is true—written a few |

What te Do with & Mad Dog.

By thrift he had become n millionalse,
and he had a splendid St. B pard dog
which he was very proud of. One day the
servant eame to him horror stricken.

“Master, master!  Croanr (8" —

"“Is what?"

Mud! He won't touch water and he
forums from the mouth constantly,”

“Grest heavens! It b8 lueky you discoy-
ered it in time You must not lose a min-
ute, Toke the animal st once, before hae
hae Diston any one'——

"o sir, "

WArd sell him!"<From the Peench; in

Texus Sivings.

Cansa for Chastisement.

Father—James, you know 1 disapprove
very mueh of your fighting, but 1 eannot
Belp feeling prowd of you for whipping such
n bigg oy as that, Whnt did you whip him
fore

Son (indgnantly)—Why, he sald 1 looked
ke you. —Racket,

Drummers' Experienoes.

First Drammer—On  the Atlintie and
Paciiic eallroml a fow days ngo o locomo
tive lost its smokestack in a collision.
Well, sir, they just stuck o barrel over the
hole and woent right along us if nothing
Bl Thappend,

Second Divmmer—That reminds me of
anaecident that happensd o o teain 1 wis
on recently,  The engine jumped the track
and was smashesd all vo Qimders; but in tive
minntes we were moving along toward the
noxt station, where we arrived only a little
It ™

Thamph!  How coulid that et

“We got ont and walked."—New York
Weekly

Wunted to Be s Man.

Do vou kunow of any good tallors? sald
Willie Wishington to a friemd.
“Yes 1 enn direet you to several.”
“1 want five!
WR iyt
FYaenes: 've gor fonah now.  You know
| thie pwaoverh about nine tallors. Well, T

thonghit I'd see what five moahl would do

Hor me"—Washington Post,

The Technleality Defined,
l Judge—1 know of no precedent by which
the petition of your client can be allowed,
Lawyer—Beg pardon, your honor, but 1
Biave Here the records of a similar case, by
which the petitioner was enabled to violate
the law and to do so legally,
Judge—Ah! 1 see; you have discovered
'ln technienlity. —Chicago Times,

He Wanted No Fighting.

“John," said a father to a Inzy son, “why
|don't you mo to work and earn some
money "
| “Tt is beenuse of my peacenble disposition,
fut her, ™

b VT [EE B

*Yes; 1do not want my heirs to fight
aver my will."—Epocl.

A Greot Floancler,

Cousin Funny (as they admive the por
tradts of Jack's flunceeil—=Her father is a
great inancier, isn't he?

Juok—Y s, andd hie's an expert accotuntant,
ton, You ounglit to bhave seen him foor T
my spioal column when T ashed im for his
lunghiter. —Racquet

e Stayed Ouar,

Tromp—=Say, pard, whose house is thoat?

Gardenvr—Mr. Whiflle's

Tramp—Could 1 get anything by going
in there?

Giatdener—You might. The last one like
you got sixty days. —Racket.

Extra for Chickens,

Waiter—Henhi's your bolled eggs, sah.
| Twenty cents,

Irnte Gueat (8 moment lnter)—Look herel
| These egies hnve been set on for two weeks,

Waiter—Thiank you,sah. Boiled chicken
—two dollurs, sah.—Yale Record.

Buailt That Way.

Mr, Deakin—Yo's smokin' dat butt clean
down t' d' brush,

Mr. Copeck—Yo's lyin', 1 jess lighted
dat seegar, but mah teef sets so fer back 1
hab t' poke him pretty well in t' git a grip.
| =Judge.

Surprising.
“1, sir, when | was your nge went Lo poost
with the hens and got up with the lark."
“You did®  Dd you keep the lark in the
| same coop with the bens and yourselfi''—
Racket.

Hard Henrted.
Charley—38ir, will you give assent to my
| marriage with your daughter?

Stern Futher—XNo, sir. not s penny.—
Chatter

A Country 1dyl.
“Have you dug your grass!" ssked the city
chap
Of the starving farmer msn,

Beneoth his social ban

“How was your crop when you dug your grase?
T the wewovils hurt your peoas?

And (il the vanker waortn destroy

| Y our young cocumber Ereos !

“1 love, gowsd wir, the country alr,
From (e town | faln would tes,

And Jose myself in rural dreais
"Neath the potato trea,

| I would pluck the turaip from s vine,

Thro' the parsnip meadow push,

And rest bensath the grateful shade

OF the beoding cabbage Lush

O, 1 fudn would be o simgple swain
And drive my yoke of cows,
Anil rest at noon bepsath the shale
Of the rutabagn boughs
Oh, 1'd hunt the woods for the cocosnut bush
The whole of the Uvelong day,
Or start at m with the rustic hoe
T dig the Ullls for hay

“And If at uoonday 1 grow falnt
With my labor's stradn and rush,

1 woukd mix the mlkwesd's Juselous milk
With wushy som's luscious mush, *

I would pluck Lhe pinsapple from the pine—
But why has your color fled*

But the fariner fall with a
The faroer man was dead

I ~Texas Siftings

skening thud=—

For v thought he would not ¢rush the swain |

The Musien) Poodle.

A gentleman, who had retired from
business, devoted himself, heart and soul,
to the enjoyment of music. Every mems-
ber of the housshold was by degrees in-
volved more or less in the sne occupa-
tion, and even the housemaid could in

| time bear a part in & chorus. One in-

dividual alone in the family seemed to
have no taste for sweel sotunds—this was
a small poodle; but the gontleman firmly
resolved o muke this apimal benr some
purt or other in the concert, nnd by pers
sovernnes he attained his object, Every
time that a false note escaped cith®r from
inslrument or voice —as often ns any
under, of whatever kind, was com-

| mitted by the members of this musical

family, Jdown came its master s cane on
the back of the unfortunate poodle, till
she howled and growled again.,

The poodle perceived the meaning of
these unkind chnstisements, and instead
of becoming sulky showed every dispo-
wition to howl on the instant o false note
wns uttersd  without waiting for the
blow. By and by 4 mera glunes of her
master's eve was suflicient to make the
animal howl to admiration. In the end
the poodle became so thoroughly ac.
| quainted with false notes that the slight-
est mistnle of the kind was always sig-

palized by a yell from her.  Bometimes

her master and his friends took o pleasure |

in annoying the dog by emitting all sorts
lof harsh sounds from instrament and
voioe, On such oveasions the creature
lostall golf commnnd, her eves shot forth
flery flushes and she sent forth long and
rightful  howls, But  persons wers
obliged to be careful not to go too far,
for when the dog's patience was very
minch tired ghe beeame altogether wild
and would fly fiercely at the tormentors
wnd their instraments,—New York Mail
and Express,

She Felt Tnsulted.
“1 think you ave too stupid for any-
thing."
“Iardon me, but it was purely a mis-
take,™
| “AMake out my bill and 1 will leave the
house,™

“Yes, ma'nm.”

This is only part of a gpicy dialogue in
whigh a plain looking, impulsive woman
anill a el elerk were the chartctors,
It was spokin at the Richeliow,  After
the vexed guest had left the offics the
clerk expluined the cause of the trouble,

SIs ke this,™ he suid, *When a ludy
unpecompanisd by a male escort comes
to a hotel she sends her nome to the of-
fiee by the bell boy, Then she is rogis.
tered and given apartments, Now, this
woman Jid not have s eard at hand
when she came in, nnd I put ber name
down just as 1 understood it from the
lips of i boy. She came in Liere about
fifteen minutes ago and, turning over
the register to the date when she arrived,
espied in my bold handwriting the name
I‘}Irﬁ. E. B , Louisville, Ky.'

“When she read that she was well
nigh daft. She raved about here, called
we stupid and threatened o go away
from the hotel. I saw that T had spelled
the name improperly and felt sorry, for
one hates above all things o have 8 mis-
spelled name.  After the tempest had
somewhat subsided 1 ventured to say
| that perhinps I had written the name in-
correctly,

s Andecd von did, young man,' sha
angrily retorted. My name should be
written with two 83, I am & Miss and
not o Mrs.'

[ “Then she flounced out of the office
| like o sailboat going with the breeze,
Suppose she thought the prefix would
spoil her matrimonial chinnoes.  Some
ghivsts are eranky that way,"—Chicago
Tribune,

Usen of Semweed,

'!‘i..- virions uses to which seaweed is
now found to be applicable are far in ex.
cess of what were ever dregmed of in
vears past.  Formerly iodine, bromine,
| mtghesin, sl potash salts were the chief
]ll‘l»illl'H of this bountiful substance of
nature, which was also cmployed, as is
the case now, when more or less decom-
posed, usa fertilizer on land adjoining
the seacoast, its yield of smmonia being
upwards of 2 per cent, Some varieties
were collected as articles of food in Scot-
land, Ireland, Norway, ete. Of late
years gseawesd has been made into char-
coul, and into a material for whip
handles, and still more recently the curi-
ous substance known as algin has Leen
produced from it, baving been introduced
s 4 stratum for photographic films, and
for other purposece,

From this material, algin, what is
| termed alginie acid is Likewise obtained,
and by acting upon the latter with nitric
'acid o new light colored dye, which is
|insoluble in water, but dissolves in alka-

lies, yielding a brown solution, has been
discovered, It is said that the ammo-
| nincal solution of this new product dyes
cotton a fine Bismarck brown, which is
not removed by soap. and is found to be
nut ul\l’\' n1lu.1] to uniline d}'uu of the same
description, but to excel muny of them.
| Unhike aniline dyes, this new product
{will dye cotton, but not wool, and s
ucid solutions will not act as dyes at all,
| —Montrea) Star.

A Failthful Servant for Sixty Years,
At the present time, when one of the
| ehief troubles of housekeeping is the get-

ting and keeping of servants, a record of

me who faithfully served a family for
sixty years s worth recording.  Hiram

Phillips, colored, was born in Goshen, N,

Y., in 1810, and when o boy of 14 was

taken into the employ of Thomas and

Benjumin Gale, twin brothers, who soon
|sn--r ward removed o this city and were
Penginged in the wholesale grocery trade,
Hiving on Whitchall strect, then n fash-

inable part of the town,
| They brought Phillips with them s
{thedr buther, and he served them il their
[ death and then entered the service of the
Missis Thorne, of No, 197 West Fifteenth
street, the nleoes aud beirs of the Gales.
He never left their employ. going to the
| house carly every morning snd return-
[ioge nt night to his home gt Noo 125 West

I'wentyaeventh street.  He died from
!‘lil wge, and  his mistresses deplore the
Hoss of an old, honest and Goithfol ser-
cant, He leaves s widow sl u Erown
ip family . —Now York Tribune,

Clnsalfled.

The burning of the Whittier schonl bullde
ing nt Fortress Monroe a short time since |
reonlls to mind an amusing incident which
ooonrred there about the close of the war,
At that time there was a manin among the |
colored people for education, and the school
was made up of all sexes nnd ages. At the |
end of a year an exhibition wns given to|
show what progress had been made, to
which a number of prominent people were
invited, The toncher stated that if any por-
son in the audienee wished to ask the stu:
dents any guestion they coulil de so. A
strapping big fellow, who wore anly nshirt,
tronsers wnd puir of goveriment
enllisl on to readd, He got along very well
until he renched the word “biped.'  Here
n gentlomnn fn the sudivave interrapted,
whoen the following dinlogne ocenrred:

YMy maon, what is the meaning of the
worl Tiigwed "

YA bipesd Isa benst.™

Wiy is o benst o biped

“Pecnpse it hns four feet.™

“Ape you o biped?"

“Nu, sie"

AWy

“Pecnwuse T hnsn't got fonr foey,™

“What are yon then?"

“1'se i enpld!”"—Neow York Trilinne,

The Canse of the Gloom.

What's the motter, for heaven's snket"
excliimoed the frightensd phassenger, rising
and groping helplessly shout

UNothing, madam,"” replied the condue
tor of the Chiengn submrban train resssur |
ingly, “Don't be alarmel.  Sometimoes
people think we've hroke through into a
tunnel, and sometimes they think there's
n terrible torondo coming. but it's neither
The brakemnn hos just lit the lnmps.
Thnat's all."

Anil the polite officind enutionsly felt his
way along through the thick dirkness 1o
ward the pext enr.—Chicngo Tribune.

A Brotpd Joke,

“Is there sny change in your pockets?"
mhier kool

Yo, sl he

“Well, give me some money,"

"1 huven't any.™

I T thought yousaid thers was change
in your pockets.

U0 there bs; there wis woney in there
vesterdny, now there iso't,. Whit do you
call a chinnge!"—Merchant Truveler,

Catering to m Trade,

First Paris Artist—Vy you put zat salt in
ze pndne?

Second Artist—Eot is for o matine piet
nre, Dmoke gee puint salt, zen whon ze
Americnns put galr Dngers on pe witer und
nfterwnrds put enir flogers to palr lips zoy
sny, "Eot is wonderfull Vo almost taste ze
il of 2o ocenn. Zen zay buy."'—XNew York
Weekly,

On the Highway.

Shady Wayfarer—8ay, mister, what time
init?

IL

Pedestrian—Just struck (ne

S W —Girent Seort! hiow glad 1 onght ta
be it wasn't an hour earlier.—Philadelphia
Times.

The Tmitation Perfect.
Attorney ito witnessi—If | mistake not,
slr, you nre an Englishiman®
Witness—1 pm—aw—usually so
ered,
Attorney (surprised)—So considered? Are
you not in reality

consid:

|
Witness (reluctantly)—No, sir; | am o

native of N' Yawk.—Chicago Times,

All Kinds in Stoek.

“Those galters ars mads from the skinof |

a monkey," observed the man to the boot
black engaged in brushing them

And the little fellow, looking up from his |
work, quizzicully nsked:

“Patent leather or monkey shine?'—Chi- I
cago Times

Entertnining Journals, |

Blinks—What sort of comic papers do

they have over in Europe? |

Jinks—Excellent

Blinks—Are the jokes llke ours?

Jinks — Exactly, Same jokes, In fact,
only a month older.—New York Weekly. |

No Wonder, |
Travers (to office boy j—Robert, did you
take thut eheek down to my tailor? |

Holwrt—Yes, sir |

Travers—What did he do when you gave
it to him?

Robert—He fainted.—Racket.

The Modern Way. |
Gushley—A man who Is disappointed
nowndays cannot throw away his life o

battle s jilted heroes did in the past.
Rushby—That is treue, but what is the

matter with getting a position as a basebull

wmpire ' —Chatter. |

Of Course Not.

“Is it you who's been eatin’ thess ere
dntes?” asked & groceryman of & new clerk; |
“I seo the pits on the floor," |

“No, boss,'” was the lngenlons rveply;
“ 1008 1 allus swaller mine. "' —Judge. |

Explalued.

“1 wonder why they call a pretty girla
beller" |
“Doubtless because she's mald to ring."

“Al! atinkling symbol."—Puck.

The Great Fair.
Schonl Teacher (in 10— When was the
great World's fair of 188 held? I
Pupll—In 180, ma'am. —Harper's Doazar,

No Freo Advico from Him,
“Doctor, what will remove superfluous
haie
(Grumy)—" A rusor, sir."— Yankee Blade. |

THE ARIZONA KICKER,

Bhowing That Editorial Machinery Some-
times Sllps a Cog.

We extract the following from the latest
fusue of The Arizons Kicker, which coma
ont on o half sheet:

EXPLANATORY,—We owe our readers an
apology for the half sheet we were obliged
to issne this week, Monday morming, as
we entenal the postoflice after onr mail,
which, iy the way, is five thmes ns Inrgo as
that of any other estalilishment in Arizona,
the postmuster came out into thie eorridor
and demanded n personnd apology for whint
The Kicker sald sivomr hibm Inst week. [n
onr pioneer diys, when we lived on roots
el bmadn't o second shire to our ook, we
sl too gor down amd crawl whenever re-
guested. We folt that we had to. We
were o tenderfoot anild locked sand, A
clinnge eate.  We haven't been dolng nny
ereeping for tho past two yeirs, On the
contrary, wi lwve il the revolver and the
other mnn hoas done the four leggsd not,

Thevelore, when the postmnster demnnid-
ed an apology, and took us by the ear to
etforee obwdicnee, we Lt onto Lim with
the weight of two tons, and lusd him hol-
lering for mercy inside of two minutes
Before Jetting him up we took his gun
awiy, did in sonke manner it was discharg-
el and the bullet went throngh the palin
of our vight hawd,  The wound will pre-
ventonrusing the pen for some weeks, and
we miist dictate our copy

More Exrcasatony,—The postiaster
his a4 brother named Jim, who §s b loafer
and o eur feon way ek, We stated lust
week thnt we believed he stole money let-
ters feom the makls, and the stateiment
secins o have put somes “git' into him.
After we ol Licked his brother and got
ek to the ofMee Jim eame sneaking down
the strvet wnd fired ot us throngh s win-
dow. e bhnd o shotgun, but he fired so
high that o one wis touched, and he was
ot of sight before we gt to the door,

Inoa few davs we are going on a hunt for
Jime We shindl loeate iim nnd walk in on
him sl sbive off his ear and oail it on onr
oflice duor.  Let him aceept this notice as
fuir warning of our intentions. While he
didhn't by us with mny of his buckshot, the
idien of such o chuckonloo fiving at us with
intent to Kill eattled onr perves and sent
s to bl when we cught to have been get-
ting out eopy.

Frurnen Exprasatory —Some threo
weeks ago owild eyvel guyssticatos en-
terid this town by the dirt ropd anil struck

| us for 4 “sit He gave the nume of J,
Melville Gasbny, and cladmed to have fur-
nishied all the Digin fodder for most of the
New York papers for the lnst ten yedrs,
As he offervd to work for 88 per week and
bitry s crachers and chigese Brotm our gro-
cery, we didn't guestion him s clisely as
wit otherwise might.  He had worked two
days wlen we got hinet, sud whnt did the
fop eared ot hier of a0 Lyenn do ot go off
and get drunk and lay down just where
Col. Haven's drove of mules would run over
him in going to water! He was trampled
out of sight into the sand, and oo top of
onr other troubles we had to bl him doug
out mond buried.  But for his kick-over we
coudd bave Issued o full shoet and got it
out on vime.  We've linid him carted off to
ane corner of our private burying ground,
and shall mark his grave:; but we don's
mourn,

Tne LATesT.—If our readers are not
satisfled with  the above explanstions
we have another to fire at them, Ow-
Ing to our wounded hand we could
not do n stroke of writing. We could
divtate, bowever, and we hired young Bill
Ellis, som of Old Ilrl)mbute Ellis, to nct ns
our amanuensis, We had dictated about
half a column when he differed with us on
bow to spell “cordinl.”  He insisted that is
was Yeorjul,” and rather than see the Eng-
Llish langusge knoeked out we ceased die-
tating, red Bill out and gave un old tramp
printer £10and vold bim to go ahead and
rup out half nosheet,  It's all we could do
under the clecumstances, and we lwg the
indulgence of our sulseribers.  Next week
we shiall e all right, and we promise an
lssue of The Kicker which will malie the
sanid fly in fifty directions. —Detroit Free
Pross,

A Scurrilons Remark.

Brown wis mentioning to his wife the
ol legend, based, no doubt; on St Peter's
exploit, that every time s cock erows sotne
one tells o e

“But how is it then, " usked bis doubting
helpmnte, “that the ropsters chivily erow
very early in the morping when almost
everybody’s nsleept™

“1dun't know, my dear, unless it is that
at that honr most of the big Jdailies go 1o
press. " —Jd udge.

Too Previous.
Caller—Is Mr. Jonesin®
I Mrs Jones—What do you want to see
bim for?

C,—1 have a bill here that—

Mra. J.—He ain't in, he—

C. teontinuing)—=That 1 wished to pay
him and as I require his own sigoature o
the receipt 1 will call some other time—
Boston Courier,

At Her Old Tricks.
Amy—Well, Susie is engaged wo Mr
Glageet at last,

Mabsl—Yes: she fairly coaxed him te
propose L,
Amy—That's just like her. In the lit

erary society debntes at school she waa
always hegging the question.—J udge.

Gettlng the News at the White House,
“What is the news in the papers this
ortiing, my deart" asked the president,
“You ure latd up with the influenza.”
“Really? I'm very sorry to bear (t''—
Racket,

m

The Heturn of the Helr,

3

Dog Face (recently with the Wild West
show)i—Bon jour, mama  Just back from
, ¥ know
Spank-with-the-birch (to her busbhand)—
You hold. 1 lick him.—Lifs

A Tale.

He lved s e of caltn content

Unpotbend quite he caime and wont;

At noon be opened up his store,

At night with care he lecked the door

Sometinire he dropped o Uttle sigh

Bevaise nobody came to buy

“and el he thought, “this quiet sase

Has miuch nbout it that shoukd please ™

His bank account he'd most gobe through,

And they he said, ““This will pot do;

il Beve 1o work to swell its size—

1 gross 1'd better advertise ™
~Washington Post




